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Ms wel my yeaty valefui tale, | 


"Let i not his 8 caw'y, a 
5 von loyal lovers all, | fith J made thee my choice : : 
And bedfuUly bear in your bt | HRW Come come my love, perfozm thy vow, 
a gallant lavies fal: and wed me out of hand; 
| Long was ſhe we'd ere the was won, © leave me not. in this extream, 
— — 1 — 2 in gziet always to ſtand,” 
Tut tolly wought yer obe b Think on thy fozmer promiſe made, 
beldze the was a wife. thy vows and oaths each one ; 
Ta can (alas) the gave conſent 1 Remember wilh what bitter tears 
to yield unte his will. tome thou mid'ft thy moan : 5 
hougy he piotefted to be true, Couvey me to ſome ſecret place, F 
and faithful ts her Uill: and mare me. with ſpeen, 
She felt her body altered ee with thx Rapier end mp life, 
ber bꝛight zue wared pale, Eos Dre further fyame Roectev. | 


. Ber fair redche@ks turn'y colgur whies, Alas mp deareſt love (q oth! „ 
. By that with many a \ſoxcewfiTf6h, | Which wap tan J tonvey cher hence, 


this beaut eous maiden mit, Bs without a ſudden death -- 

With gꝛie bus heart percelVd her ſelf 1 they be ol high degiee, 
to be conceiv'd with child: and Jet mean oftate, ä 

She kept it from her father's fight, | Full hardic is ta get cher loꝛth 

ats cloſe as cloſe might be, | aut ot thy father's gate. 
And le put on her kea grun _ tpgeadnot rhy ſelfto ſave my fame, 

none might her ſwelling te. Ans it thoutaken be, 

Þ ws 2 lover 4 5 wil ſtep betwen chi — 


* Mea gr ee and obs, 


Piguet like ſome dutty Page 
I'll meet thee-in the dark, 
And all alone Jil come to thee _ 
 -hard by my father's park. 
And there guoth he) Ill meet wy lobe, 
ik God do lend me like, 
And this day month without all fail 
Auill make thee my wife; 
Then with a Cwces and loving kifs,. 
- they parted. pzcſently, 


f : And at their parting bzinich tears, BE, 0 miſtreſs tall your mother dear, 


. flood in each others epe. 


At letgth the wiſhed day was come 

whereby this lovely mad 

With lovely eye; and ſtrange attire, | 

faz her true lover ſtaid : N 

When any perlon the elpy d 

came riding o're the plain, . 

She thought it was her own true love, 
but all her Hopes were vain, . 


| Then did che weep and ſoze bewall 
her moſt unhappy ffate, - 
Then did the ſpeak theſe woful wozdg, 
when ſuccourleſs the lat: 
0 falſeforſworn and faickleſs wretch, 
I "diſleyal to thy love; 
- Haſt thou forgot thy promiſe made ? 
| and wilt — perjur'd prove. 


And haſt thou ngw forſken me 
in this my great diſtreſs ? 
To end mydays in open ame, 
Which thou might well redreſs: 
_ Woe worth the time 1 did believe ; 
that flattering tongue of thine, 
Would God that I had never ſten 
tho teats of thy falſe &yc. 


dards {he weht agen. 
te 8 n. 


Next moꝛning came her lover 
| a 


nd joy of them could have. . 
Take been you dainty vamolels all; 


4 uu thus wh many a ſozrowful igh, = 
f To trupalas th 
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- What woful panigs the keit that ntahe 
"doth each good woman know. 


| 8 talled up her woateing · malo 


that lay at her beds feet, 
Abo maüng at her miſtrels'g woe, 
ws ſtraib begin to weep; 


- Weepniot (ſaid ſhe) but wut the do; 


and windows round about, 6 
Let none bewail my wzetthed cale, 
but keep all perſons out. » 


of women pou hape need, 


uu And of ſome gKilful mid-wikes help, 


- the. better you may ſpeed : 


Call not my mother foz thy like, 
no call ng women here, | 


The midwifes help comes now to late, 
my death J do not fear. 


' With that the babe mung in her womb, 


no creature being nigh, 


this gallant dame did dye e 


And with afigh that byvak her heart, 
This living little infant young, 


the mother being dead, 
Refign'd his new received beeath, 
to Him that had him made. 
true, 

allzighted at this — * e 
row flew himlel 
Thomother one e 
0 ö 
were boch laid in one grave, 
Their parents overcome welch! 
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of flattering woꝛd 


bade you 


a ſpecial care :. - 
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one ci 


5 beware, 
And ot the honour of your. name, 8 
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